British Rallroad Financlering.

British railroad financlering under dif-
ferent names includes abeut the same
moethods and the same classes of securities
a4 in the United States, A corporation
proposing to build a new line must first
advertise in several prominent newspa-

srs, telling with much detall where it is

ntended the rond shall be run.  The act
of Parlinment, for charter, a8 we wonld
call it, secured, the land must be paid
for, any dispute with s land owner be-
ing, if necessary, referred to the regular
courts. In practice, however, an nppa-nl
is rarely made, and the eompanies pre-
for an exorbitant payment to the delay
and cost of litigation; and so generally is
this fact recognized that a new railroad
is favored by English land owners
senrcely more for the convenionces that
it confers than for the undue land costs
it must puy.  Aswith us, railroad socur-
itios are divided into three classes, (1)
ordinary shares t-nrﬂ-upnmlln‘g to our
“eommon '’ rallroad stocks; (2) * pref-
erentind’'  shares like our preferred
stocks or income bonds, paying a fixed
rite of interest if the company enrns it
and (4) debenture shares which carry
with them right of foreclomre in case of
a default of intorest, and are as & rule,
almost exactly equivalent to the first
mortgage bonds of an American rail-
road. The maximum rate of interest on
British preferential shares seems Lo be
six per cent., and the sverage rate on
the debenture shares is about four and
one-hall per cent. Just now, in this
seriod nJ low interest rates, a per-
{wrlly aafe debenture stock irredeem-
able sells in the London market as
about 120, The largest dividend paid
by any British railroad Iast year was
ten nnd one-half per cent. returned by
the Mnr{purt& ‘arlisle line operated
by the Great Western Company, It is
a small road only forty-one miles ltmr
and with a eapital of about $3,500,000,

Of the great English lines the most
wrosperous is the Northeastern, -which
ast youar paid eight and a quarter per
oent. on n[lmml. gll)ﬂ.{)l)ﬂ.()(lﬂ of ordinary

stock, which now sells in the market
at about 8172 for each share of $100,

Like the United States, Great Britain is
now passing through an era of railroad

consolidation, Hﬁ( corporations -the

London & Northwestern, the Great

Western, the Great Northern, the Mid.

land, the Northeastern and the Cal-

edonian—control already 8,938 miles of
single and double track and £1,840,000,-

000 of invested capital. It may be

roughly stated that half of the whole

railroad gystem of Great Britain is under
their managoment.  One of them alone

~the Loudon & Northwestern Com-

‘;n —goontrols an invested capital of

/000,000, and each of them has ab-

sorbed twenty or thirty subordinate
lines, great and small. far s can
be judged, however, this swift and wide

consolation is neither alarming nor dis-

tasteful to the British public.  The

newspapors speak ratherapprovingly of
it on the plea of improved service, and
no ory of “‘mono mll ' has been rajsed.

— London Cor, M }; Post.
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A Yalet Who Kuew His Business,

Lord Stratford’s feeling of loyalty
was as profound as that of & sincere be-
Niever in divine right must always be.
Evarﬁ:mumhur of the royal family was
to him an object of unbounded defer-
ence.  When the Duke of Canibridge
was about to become his guest for n fow
days nt the Embassy he went in his
dressing-gown and slippers, at an early
hour in the morning, to see that the
vooms prepared for his Royal Highness
were in perfect order. Finding the
Duke's valet nrml:ll‘ﬁ{n the trunks and
portmanileaus w ud arrived, the
Ambassador besl;u to give him direo-
tions how they should be placed. The
anan left off working and stared at Lord
‘Stratford. I will tell you what it is,"
he said at last. I know how his
Royal Highness likes to have his things

{

lrl‘lTl tter than you do. So you
}mt ut up—and be off, will you, old
feller?’ Lord Stratford left the room

o & towe passion, and calling one
of the at es, ordered him to go and
tell that man who it was thale had
ventured to address such uage Lo,
The attache soon returned with spark-
linql eyes, “Well, what did you say
to him?' asked the Ambassador. 1
said to him, my Lord, that the person
to whom he had ventured to address
such language was her Majesty's ropre-
sentative in Turkey." **Ah, quite

ht. And what was his answer?"'
‘“He answered, my Lord, that he had
never said you warn't." It was a sin-
gular feature in Lord Stratford's some-
what hasty disposition that his anger
would suddenly be appeased by any-
thing which seemed to him ludicrouns.
It was 8o in this case, and he enjoyed a
hearty laugh with the attache.—Temple

Bar,
————eatll - ———

—While at work recently, at the Le-
roy (N. Y.) salt well, the workmen
were surprised by the drill suddenl
falling seventy-five feet. The supposi-
tion is that they have struck a large un-
derground cavern. Continuing, the
found the rock below very soft, ms
they then drilled at the rate of seventy
feel a day, and are now down 350 fect.
The old well was 450 feet deep when
they first pumped up salt water. Devel.
-opments of some kind may be expected
soon from the present venture.

e -

—Coffee culture bids fair to become
one of the leading industries of Liberia.
The soil and climate are eminently well
adapted to it, and thousands of trees
are being planted, while & ready market
is found for all the crop.

—Miss Parncll has received Wetters
from over one hundred ladies in this
. eountry who volunteer to go to Ireland
to address public meetings and assist in
the agitation, the mujority refusing any
salary

The Tricks of Mendicants,

The most profitable field in New York
for street beggars, and the one in which
they are most plenty, says the Swun, is
from Fourteenth street to Twenty-third,
botween Broadway and Sixth avenuoe,
This isthe shopping district, and la-
dies, who ure tllm best game for expe-
rienced mendicants, are to be found
there in  grester numbers than in any
other part of the city. As the leaders
in every teade are apt to be found oc-
cupying the best pfm'.m. s0  the most
export beggars of the eity are to be
found in this distriet. Among those
who become  expert in begging, some
have a natural aptitude for it, but the
great majority have sequived their cun-
ning by*long uprwnlil-erﬁhlp.

On & recent afternoon a reporter saw
a wretched-looking man hobbling along
the east side of Sixth avenue, near
Twentieth street, He seomod to be
sarlyzed on his left side. He turned
|nlu Twentieth street, and as the report-
er pussed close to him he recognized the
beggar ns & man whom he had heard
lul’iing the following story toan ap-
parently less experienced mendicaut in
the Fourth Ward:

S Well, as I was a sayin', | was a
cook abonrd the brig Cheshire, from
Lunnon to New York, On my last trip,
just us she was goin' to leave the dock
down here near Peck Slip, I thought
I'd «lip out and get somethink to drink
afore we got away. 'To cut wlong yarn
short, I got drtmd an' was left. My
clothes an' moncy was aboard, an' 1
didn’t have but thruppence in my pock-
ot. When it came night I didn’t have
nowhere to go, an' as I was wonderin’
wot I'd do about it, » young feller with
spectacles came along. 1 stopped him
an’ told him I'd got lost in the streets,
an' when I foun” my way to the dock
my ship was gone without me. 1 re-
member that young feller well.
nsked me a lot of questions which I an-
swered true, except about the drunk,
Then he gave me ahalf a dollar and told
me to esll at his rooms —somewhere on
Washington Square—the next day, an’
he'd give me a job until [ could find s
ship.  When he went away 1 see in o
minate wot a payin’ business it was; so
ns soon as he got out of sight I tackied
the next feller that came along. He
didn't wait to hear what [ said, but he
said he knew I was a lyin® anyhow, an’
he gave meo five cents to get a drink
with. I did wot he told me, an' then
started again, but I onl { seveuteen
cents more the whole night till 1 turned
in—about eleven o'cloct
“That's how I got sturted; but about
three months after, when the sailor
dodge was gettin' wore out, 1 got sick
with the small-pox. I was settin’ in a
bar-room down in Water street, when 1
first felt it comin’ on. First I was cold
and then I was hot, and I had a fearful
sain in my back. After I sal in the
ar-room ahout three hours, gettin'
worso all the time, the barkeepor sent
for an ambulance, and I was carried off
to the hospital. When I came out of
that my face was marked like it is now,
and I was so weak that people could see
I had been sick. I made tk a day then
for over a week, but when I began to
look better I didn't make but about a
dollar an’ a half a day. By nnd by 1
didn’t make even this much, and then
seein' a man in Brooklyn one day mak-
ing lots of money because he wus para-
lﬁrmd. I found out how to do it, and

ve been working that racket off an'
on ever since.'’

** How do you make {nur hand look
s0?" the listening mendicant asked,
*It's easy enough, you ean do it your
self. Put your wrm close to ?'uur side.
Now lift up your hand to a level with
ourelbow and leave it hang loosely

m the wrist. Now press in your
thumb joint, and that's all thére is
about it. If yon want the hand to trem-
ble, press your arm against your side as
hard as ever you ean.  That's right. It
looks hard, but it ain’t, and nobody wot
didn't know the ‘business would ever
think you could sham it. Of course
anybody could do the hobbling part.”

S S —

Yermin In Fowls,

Notwithstanding the cold days and
nights we ure now in the midst of, and
all the precautions which the attentive
oulterer has thus far adopted to keep
he house-vermin under control, we
should now watch for the reappesrance
of this \wat within the building where
the poultry congregate in Junuary and
forward to spring again.

As soon  as the n’:n.\rl-ntm:tlt. becomes
aocustomed to their new winter quar-
ters, the roosts upon which they rest at
night will be infested with lice, which
accumulate rapidly after they once get s
foothold afrvsﬁ upon the perches,

Every one who keeps fowls is aware
how pernicions and how insidious are
the assaults of this active little enemy
to domestie poultry, and those who have
had the 1 st expericnce with this
nuisance will appreciate our repeated
hints regarding continual effort to keep
this foe at bay.

In winter, then, as in the summer sea-
son, wo shall find it geod economy to
preserve the fowls from this annoyunce,
as thoroughly as the thlnﬁ is possible.
With regular care in this divection, but
livtle trouble will be suffered; and the
nicer appearing flock. the healthier
birds, and the more profitable to their
owner will they prove if, as often as
once in a fortnight through the winter,
the perches are washed with kerosene
and the fowls dusted with earbolic pow-
der. This is the best plan we know of
to keep vermin under at any scason of
the year.—Poultry World,

- —— -

—A man with & small salury and la
family says if pride goes before a fall,
he would like to see Pride start on a
little ahead of the price of coal and pro-

visions, — Bostow Commercial Advertiser,

He |

gettin

.Thn Man .Wh_u helps His Wife,

Generally he is a little man,

He is fussy, and he wants a finger in
every pie

He orders averything, from the spring
house cleaning to the setting of n new
hoop on the washtub.

He gets up first in the morning, and
helps to dress the children, and gets
Tom into Bessie's pinafores, and Minnie
into Sammy's knee-pants before his wife
diseovers the mistake, and then he says
it is just as well, Lot "em go so that
day. He makes the fire and seatters
shavings from the woodshed to the
kitchen, and spatters water over the
Imlinlu-ll surface of the stove, and looks

lneck as thunder when his wife scolds
and tells him to be careful; and he says
he guesses she'd miss him if he was
gone; and he guesses sho'd find it was a
poor stake in the fence, ete.; and he
uesses i she had all the work to do
ﬁvr-u-ll she'd sing another song; and he
shou'd think that a man who was al-
ways helping his wife ought to be treat.
ed with some show of decency.

And he puts on a lnchrymose expres.
sion, and if he were a woman would
break into weeping, and the fat would
be in the fire generally.

The man who helps his wife feels
ealled upon to plan the dinner and ad-
vise about the breakfast and supper.

If he was a housekeeper, he says, he'd
have different goings on! He'd see if
the butcher would give him ten pounds
of roast, when he nsked for five—as if
anybody wanted to live on roast beef a
life-time! Variety, he tells his wife, is
what is needed on a family table. If he
could only be at home to plan, he'd
show her how he would manage things!
No need of having anything wasted,
What if the weather is hot! That is no
reasson  why things should sour. His
mother used to bake pies over when
they were in danger of molding. But
then there sre not many huum-ﬁvvlwr*
like his mother.

He helps make the beds, and puts all
the sheets on upside down and wrong-
side up, for it is utterly impossible for
any man livigg, be he ‘n-u-aaul, saint, or
llhilounplmr. to tell which way sheoets
wlong on a bed! It is one of those oc-
cult mysteries which the mind of the
male sex can never be made to compre-
hend.

Just watch him clean up the room.
He puts his boots in the closet on top of
his wife's corsets, which have fallen
down, and he tosses his dirty stockings
into the drawer with her laces, and piles
the ribbons, and bracelets, and newspa-
pers, and cigar-stumps, and play-hills,
and burnt matches, and wisps of hair
from the comb, all together in a box,
and when his wife dresses for afternoon
it will take her an hour to find the very
ribbon bow she wants to wear, and then
it will smell 88 if it had been hung up in
a bar-room ever since it was manufact-
ured.

He brags to his friends about how he
can do housework. Wehave heard him
lots of times, He can cook a meal as
well as any woman! Yes, sir! "And as
for running a house, if he only had the
time to spare, he would astonish crea-
tion by his method of doing it!

And his wife listens, and says nothing,
but she thinks of the grease he has
gpilled on the carpet, and the stove
blacking he has spattered on the wall.
paper, and the new sheet he tore dn two
it off the clothes-line, and the
lnss dishes he has broken by pultin
them in hot water, the soap he has Ic'ﬁ
to melt in the bath-tub, the kettles he
has ruined by burning his cookery to a
cinder, the thousand and one vexations
which his ignorance has brought upon
her, and she wishes within herself that
a man whose mission it is to help his
wife had never been invented,

But, after all, we respect him, for if
his efforts are not crowned always with
success, his motive is a good one, and
all the women of the neighborhood will
recognize it, and wish Heaven had made
them such a man!--Kale Thorn,in N. Y.
Weekly.

-_—— -~

A Painful Duty.

A colored man living on Wilkins
street and working on a new building
on Hastings street fell from a seaffold a
day or two ago and broke his leg,
Wfﬂlﬂ waiting for a conveyance to take
him home it was thonght best to send
somebody ahead to notify his wife, and
the keeper of a corner-grocery was ac-
(mrl!itlgll}' selected to proceed to the
house and lot herdown easy. He found
her at the wash-tub, and after the usual
salute he started off with:

“ Matiam, | have a painful duty to
perform, "’

“Shoo! you doan’ say so!” she re-
plied, as she prepared to give a rinsed
shirt the grapevine.

“Yeas, madam, I am sent here to in-
form you that your husband—""

“ Am he on anodder bust?"’ she agked,
ag he paused,

“ Worse than that,"

“Got inter jail?"

* Worse than that.”

“Shoo! Has de ole man tambled into
de ribber?"’ .

* No, ma'am, but he has tumbled from
a scaffold and-—and—""

“An' broke his neck?"’

“No-—only his leg. Yes, madam, he
has broken his leg, and the men are
bringing him home on s door.”

“Am dat all? Why, when youn first
begun talkin' 1 ‘spected we was gwine
to be turned out on de street on account
of de rent! Broke his leg, ¢h? Well,
tell "em to tote him right ‘long in an’
be keerful dat nuffin draps out of his
pockets,  Shoo! but you might hev told
me all dat ober de gate, instead of
comin’ in heah an' skeerin' my heart
ol'ar up to my ehwm!'—Detroit Free
Press.

Youthy’ l)epn-rtment; ‘

SIR WILLIAM NAPIER AND LIT-
TLE JOAN.

Sir William Nupler, one bright day,
Was wulking down the glon =

A noble Knglish soldier,
And the handsomest of mon,

Through tields and fragrant hodgoe-rows
He slowly wandered down

To quict Freghford villneo,
By plesnsant Bradford town,

With look snd mien magnificent,
And step so grand, moved he,

And from hls stutely Front outdhone
Benuty and majesty,

About his strong, white forehead
The rich locks thronged and curlod,
Above the aplendor of his eyes,
That might communnd the world,

A sound of bitter weeping
CUnme up (o his quick oar,

He pansed that Instant, beading
His kingly bhoead to henr,

Amonse the gross nnd dalsios
Sat wretehed Hule Joan,

And near her lny a bowl or delf,
Broken upon @ stone,

Hoer choeeks were red with eeyving,
Ana hier blue eyves dull nond dan,

And she turned here pretty, wolul fuoe,
All war-gtalned, up to him.

Soaree =i years old, and sobbhiog
In misery so deonr !
“Why, whut's the mattor, Posyt*
He sald, ** Cowme, tell me, done,”

‘It'a fathor's bowl I've broken:
Twas for his dinney kopt.
I took It safe, but coming ok
It fell "—uguin she wopt,

*But you can mend i, can’t you?”
Cried the despairing 1'I:|llr1v
With sudden hope, ns down on her,
Like sorme Kind god, be smiled,

Don't ery, poor little Posv!
I cannot make it whole,
But I can give you sixpenes
To buy another bowl."”

He sought in vain for silver
In purse and pockets, too,
A tound but golden suinens,

He pondered what to do,

“This thmo to-morrow, Posy,”
He sadd, * ugrnin come hers,
And I will bring your sixpenee,
I promise! Nevor four!”

Away wontl Joan rejoleing--
A rescued ohild was shes

And home went good Sir Willinm;
And to him presently

A footmnn brings s letter,
And low belfore him bends:
Wi not Bir Willinm come nnd dine
To-morrow with his friends?*

The Ietter read: * And we've secured
The man among all men
You wigh to meet. He will by

1 huere,
You will not fuil us then?"'

To-morrow! Could he get to Bath
And dine with Dukes and Euarls,

Apd boek in time? That hour was pledged—
It was the litthe gliel's!

He conld pot disappoint her,
He must his Iefonds refuse,
Bo “a previous engngement ™

He plended as cxcuse,

Next day when she, all cager,
Cume o'er the telds so fair,

As sure ns of tho sunrise
Thut she should tind him thore,

He moet her, and the aixr--lu':o.-
Lald in her little hund,

Hoer woe wus ended, and her heart
The lHghtest In the lund.

How would the stately company,
Who had so much desired

His presouece st thotr splendid (east,
Huave wondercd and ndimired !

As soldier, scholar, gontleman,
His prafges oft are honrd —
*T'was not the lowst of his great deeds
So to huve kKopt his word!
—(ella Tharter, in 8t. Nicholas,

— . —

TWO BOYS.

* C-a-t, cat; c-a-t, cat; c-u-t, eat."

These words were uttered by a voice
in o tiny, unfinished room in the pitch
of the roof. A small picce of tallow
candle spluttered and flared on the win-
dow-sill, throwing strange shadows into
the dim corners and among the rafters
overhead. A young man in rough
clothes was in the room leaning over n
book held close to the candle. He was
spelling out the words slowly and pain-
fully, over and over, * C-a-t, cat; c-a-t,
ent; b-a-t, bat.”

At last he heard the elock down stairs
give a long w-h-i-r-r-r-r, and then begin
to strike. ~ He looked up and counted
twelve. Then he closed the book, blew
out the candle, hastily threw off his
clothes, and was soon sound asleep be-
side his companion, Ned, who had been
alrendy three hours in bed.

The sun had not yet risen when he
awoke. Ina moment he was up, and
dressed, and studying away again,
H-a-t, hat; h-n-t, hat; and so on through
all the ats, Then he began again.

“Be you up, boysP'" cried a rough
voice down stairs. * Come, hurry up
and git to work."

Ned rolled slowly over in bed, and
stretehed his arms, and yawned.

* Oh, what a fool you be, Jack Lewis,"
he dmwled out in a sleepy tone. ** Don't
you git enough work without stickin'
over them books?

I don't care,”” answered Jack. “I'm
bound to get an education. I've never
had a chance vet, since 1've been bound
out, but I'll be my own master in a year
now, and the schoolmaster he's put an
idea or two into my head."

“Well, you're a fool, that's all,” said
Ned.

A year had passed by. It was the
first day of school, and the children
were flocking toward the little bluck
school-house. The teacher, who was
seated on & high platform behind a desk,
wiped his glasses, rapped on the desk,
and called the school to order.

He arranged the classes—first the
scholars in advanced arithpetic and ge-
ography and history: then, a class in
duuinm‘s and grammar; and so on till he
came to the last.

**All those who have never studied
fractions, or grammar, or geography,
will rise," he said.

Five or six little girls, with long hair
and short dresses, and two small boysin
short pants, stood up. And one other
stood up, top, He was six feet tall, and
}ra.ukclumsy and poorly dressed. It was

ack.

The teacher looked down st him and
repeated what he had said, Yy

» You misunderstood me,” he added.

“No, sir.” said Jack, firmly. **I be-
long to this class.”

Several of the children giggled. One
of the poys threw a great spit-ball, that
struck him on the back of the head.

“1 ean’t help it, sid Jack, with face
as red as fire.  ** This is the first chance
I've ever had to leara, and I'm s-going
to take it.”" And he sat down and was’
soon studying away at an example--add
2-5 to 3-H,

“ Baby boy ! cried one of the scholars
at recess,

“Spell fool,” cried another.

. élwn- did you go to college?*

“When did Columbus discover the
Mississippi "’

" Ailll one apple and two dogs."

But poor Jack did not look up. He
was studying away at his old spelling-
book, wl‘u'u-ﬁ was thumbed and dog-
eared and torn} mee.n-s-y-r-e, measure;
p-l-e-n-s-u-r-e, pleasure,

“1 say,"” cried one of the boys at
last: ““ what kind of n mother have you
gol if she didn’t teach you anything?”

Jack was on his feet in 8 moment.
His faco was flushed and his hands
clenched. He seized the boy by the
collar, and was just about to throw him A
when he stop el

“What be } about?" he said, slowly.
“If vou was my size, I'd give you a
trouncing you'd remember.  But there,
you're only a baby!"

And he sat down again on the door-
step and began to pore over the old
spelling-book.

One of the young girls in the upper
class, named Florence West, eame up
and stood beside him.

““You ought to be ashamed of your-
selves, boys" she said. “You don't
know what a hard time he's had to get
along., He's been bound out for five
years past, and has never had a chance
to go to school.  But he's working hard
now to make up for lost time, and we
onught to help him instead of laughing
at him."

Juck looked up gratefully, and his
face was covered with blushes. He al-
most thought an angel had come down
to help him, '

Just then the master’s bell rang, and
they all went in.  That day Jack stood
ot tho hewd of his little class. Inm two
weeks he led the class above,

At the end of the year, the friends of
the scholnrs had gathered at the exhibi-
tion in the school-house. The teacher
rose. Every sound was hushed.

*I have something remarkable to tell
you,” he said. **Last autumn, a young
man of twenty-one entered the lowest
class in my school. He has earned his
food and lodging by chopping wood and
otherwise :tiﬁing a kind woman of the
village who desired to help him. All
his spare time has been spent in his
studies.  He has made up all the studieg™
of the lower clusses, and 1 am happy to
say ho has the highest rank in the suktﬂl.
You may take the seat in front, Léwis.
Had it not been for this, the first place
would have heen held by Miss Florence
West, who will please take the other
vacant chair,”

What was Jack’s surprise as he walked
up the aisle to hear the andience favor-
ing him with hearty applause,

But for all the honor, he had only
been throngh the distriet school. Now
he had all snmmer to make some money
to earry him through the next year at
the high school. '

Yents passed on.
scene *fout West,”

Good-morning, Mr. Lewis,” said a
poor, shiftless-looking man, walking
into the office of the Hon. John Lewis,
and standing before him. ** Do you re-
member me?"’

**No, sir."

“No; I didn't suppose you would.
My name is Ned Barnes. I was bound
out with you to Farmer Harris when we
were boys., But you've got on in the
world, and I haven't don't know
how it is, but some folks seem to have

ood luck, and others has poor luck.

on always had good luck and got
ahead, T thoughe p'raps you'd find me
a job, just for the sake of old times."

“*Yes, indeed,” said Jack; for it was
he grown up o middle life, after going
through ecollege and building up a fine
Iaw business. **If you'll goup to my
house, Florence, my wife, will fit you
out in some decent clothes, and then I'll
see what I can do for you,"”

These were the men who, twenty
years before, had been in that little
attic-room, the one snoring in bed, and
the other thumbing his old spelling-
book. That was where the good luck
and the poor luck began. — Youlh's Com-
panion,

Let me picture a

The Newspapers of the World.

From a late publication it is learned
that there are published 854,374 news-
papers and periodicals, with a circula-
tion of (in round numbers) 116,000,000
copies, the annual aggregate circulation
reaching 10,592, 000,000 copies, or about
six and one-half papers per year to
each inhabitant of the gl Europe
leads with 19,567, and North Ameriea
follows with 12,400, the two together
muaking over nine-tenths of all the pub-
lieations in existence. Asia has 775 ;
South America, 699 ; Australasia, 661,
and Afriea, 182, Of all these, 16,500
are printed in the English language,
7,800 in German, 3,860 in French, and
over 1,600 in Spanish. There are 4,020
daily newspapers, 18,274 tri-weeklies
and weeklies, and 8,608 issued less
frequently. [t appears that while the
annual aggerum circulation of publica-
tions in the United Stutes is 2,600,000,
000, that of Great Britain and Ireland
is 2,260,000,000,

- - .- _—

Washington  University, at St

Louls, has 1,285 students und eighty
professors.




